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Party out of the old Whig aristocracy, Radicals of various types,
and certain followers of Sir Robet Peel.

Wyndham Lewis only represented Cardiff for some five years
because in 1826 Lord William Crichton Stuart, tired possibly
of his hunting and shooting or whatever it was, wanted his seat
back again. Quite naturally, given his territorial importance,
he found himself returned unopposed, and Wyndham, whom the
political virus had inoculated beyond all hope, just as the drawing-
rooms of Mayfair had captivated Mary Anne, fell back on
Aldeburgh, in Suffolk.

Unfortunately Aldeburgh was not much to fall back upon,
having been nearly washed away by the sea, so that it found
itself extinguished as a constituency by the Reform Act of 1832,
Thereupon Wyndham Lewis turned his attention to Maidstone.
Alas, Maidstone sent two Whigs to Parliament and they stood
again in 1832, and Wyndham, a Tory, was defeated by forty-
eight votes. This, incidentally, is the only election with which
Mary Anne was connected that she ever lost.

Still the Tories of Maidstone gave him a great breakfast,
and some magnificent plate for his pains, and his wooing of
Maidstone was to end in triumphant possession because he stood
again in 1835, headed the poll, and represented Maidstone
till he died.

In spite of his bad luck at Maidstone the year 1832 stands
out as the red-letter year in Wyndham Lewis' life, for in that
year through the influence of Mary Anne he first met Disraeli,
who was fighting and losing his first election campaign at
Wycombe* It is a pathetic &ct that Wyndham Lewis, for all
his coal-mines and his Deputy-Lieutenancy, and his political
ambitions, is only remembered to-day on account of his
association with Mary Anne and Disraeli.

The story goes that Maty Anne, looking from the window of
her drawing-room at i Grosvenor Gate, saw Disraeli, who had
just returned from a tour of the East, driving in the Park with
a lady. At that time he was twenty-eight, strikingly handsome,
the dandy of dandies, the darling of drawing-rooms, and already
known as a fashionable novelist. Mary Anne saw and her
curiosity was aroused. Instantly she began to lay her plans
in order to meet him*

On taking thought the matter became profoundly simple.
Rosina Bulwer, the wife of Lytton Bulwer, also a successful
young novelist, also a dandy, was Mary Anne's great friend.
Lytton Bulwer and Disraeli were inseparable. What more